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England Invincible
•thngland has been destroyed every ten or fifteen years, from the
Jti time of the Armada to the present day, in the prophecies of men.
Every few years she has been about to be overthrown by sea •
she has been about to be ploughed up by the land; she has been
about to be stripped of her resources in India and in other parts of
the globe. Nations have formed alliances against her; the armies
and fleets of the civilised world have gone about her; her interests
have been repeatedly and violently assailed, and yet she stood,
as she now stands, mistress of the seas, and the strongest power
on Earth.	Henry Ward Beecher
The Crows at Washington
s
low flapping to the western sun
By twos and threes in setting rows,
As twilight shadows dimly close,
The crows ily over Washington*
I stand and watch with clouded eyes
These dim battalions move along ;
Out of the distance memory cries
Of days when life and hope were strong.
When love was prompt and wit was gay ;
Even then, at evening, as today,
I watched, while twilight hovered dim
Over Potomac's curving rim,
This selfsame flight of homing crows
Blotting the sunset's fading rose
Above the roofs of Washington.
John Hay
Never More
n
evee, oh» never more shall I behold
A sunrise on the glacier : stars of morn
Paling in primrose round the crystal horn ;
Soft curves of crimson mellowing into gold
O'er sapphire chasm, and silvery snowfield cold ;
Fire that o'erfloods the horizon ; beacons borne
From wind-worn peak to storm-swept peak forlorn ;
Clear hallelujahs through heaven's arches rolled*
Never, oh, never more these feet shall feel
The firm elastic tissue of upland turf,
Or the crisp edge of the high rocks ; or cling
Where the embattled cliffs beneath them reel
Through cloud*wreaths eddying like the Atlantic surf,
Far* far above the wheeling eagle's wing.

